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The T timing of the Skre% 

Luc. Icis : May it be dsne ? i 

Tra. Not poflible : for who (hall beare your part, 

And bein Padua hcerc Vincentto's fonnc, 

Kcepe houfe, and ply bis booke, welcome his friend?, _ j 
Vjfit bis Countrictr.cn, and banquet them ? 

Luc. Bafta, content thee : fori haueit full. 

We haue not yet binfecnein any houfe. 

Nor can we bedifiingmlh’d by our faces, l, . >j§;. I 

For man or mailer : then it feliowes thus; 

Thou (halt be mailer, 7 V ,?«/0 in my (led : 

Kecpc houfe, and port, and feruantsas I ihould, 

I will fomc other be, fome Florentine , : [ 

Some Neapolitan, or meaner man of Etfit. j 

’Tis hatch'd, and (hall be foe '.Tranio st cbcc 
Vncafe thee : take my Conlord hat and eloake. 

When Biondillo comes, lie wakes on thee. 

But I will charmc him firfli to keepc his tongue. -v.." ■ , [ jj 

Tra. Sohad.ycu neede: • !.>;• : .va I 'I 

In breefcSir, fit hie yourpkafurc is, 

And I am tied to be obedient, 

Forfo your father charg’d me at our patting ; 
Beferuiceabletomylomic(cjuoth he) i 

Although 1 t'ninkc ’twas ip another fence, 

I am content to be Lucentio, 

Becaufefo well llouc Lucentio. 

Luc. 'Tramo be fo, becaufe Lucentio loues, 

And let me be a flauc, t’atchieue thattruide, j 

Whofefodaine fight haththral’dmy wounded eye. 

Enter Biondello. 

Heere comes the rogue; Sirra, where haue you bin? 

B ion. Where haue I beene r Nay how now, where arc you ? 
Mailer ha’s my fellow Tranio flolne your clothes , or youftolnc 
his or both i Pray what’s the newes ? 

Li e. Sirra come hither, ’tis no timetoieft. 

And therefore frame your manners to the time 
I out fellow Tranh heere to faue my life, 

Puts my app^rdi, and ray countenance on, .. $ 

Aadlformyefcapshaucput on his; • |> 

Fee’ : 


T he Taming oft the S hreht. 

Forinaquarrcllfincel came alhore, 

1 kil’d i raa i, and fcare I vyas deferied : 

War e you on him, I charge you, as becomes: 

Whi e I m ike way from hcnceco Uue niy life# 

You vnJerflaitdme ? 

I fir ne’rc a whit. 

Luc. And not a iot of Tranio in your mouth, 

Tranio is diang’dirto Lucentio , 

Bion. The better for him, would I were fo too. 

Tra. So could 1 ’iaith boy ,to haue the next wifh af tcr,that Luce*- 
tie indeed chad Baptifias yongetl daughter. Butfirran Q t for my 
lake, but your m illers, 1 aduite you vie your manners dilcreetly 
in all ktndeof companies: When 1 am alone , why then I am 
Tranio : but in all places die, you miftet Lucentio, 

Luc. Tranio let’s go : 

One thing more reds, that t hy fdfe execute, 

To make one among thclV wooers: if cbouaske mee why , Suffi- 
cech:myrcafonsarc both goodand waighty^ 

Exeunt. TheTrefentersahoue fpeakes. 

I . Man. My Lord you nod, you do not minde the play. 

Bee, Yes by Saint Anne do I , a good matter furcly .Comes 
there any more of it? 

Lady. My Lord, ‘tis but begun. 

Beg. Tis a verie excellent peece of workc , Madame Ladie: 
Would ’c were done. Tbejfi t and marke. 

Enter Petrucio,a»d hit man Grumie . 

Petr. Verona, for a whiic l take my leauc, 

Tofce my friends in Padua j but of all 
My bed bcloued andapproued friend 
Hortenfio : and I trow this is his houfe : 

Heercfirra g.rumio. knocke I fay, 

Gru. Knocke fir? whomc fliould I knocke? Is there any man 
ha’s rebsu’d your worfliipj* 

Petr. Vnlainelfay, knocke me heere foundly. 

Gru. Knocke you heere fir? Why fir, what am I fir, that I (hould 
knocke you heere fir. 

Fftr. Villainel fay, knocke me at this gate, 

Audrap me well, or lie knocke your knaucs pate. 
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